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The narrative ia given in Rhyme, with a view to brevity ; 
Verse admitting of more compression than Prose. 
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EMBELLISHMENT 



OF THE 



HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT. 



MMMMNMI 



I. 

<*In one dread night the city saw and sighed" 
(Perhaps you 've somewhere seen this line before) 
Bowed to the dust St. Stephen's tower of pride ; 
It's sacred precincts ceased thenceforth to roar 
With patriot thunders — conflagration wide 
Swept like usurping Oliver, the floor ; 
Meanwhile rose uproar, shout and exclamation, 

As if a thunderbolt had struck the nation. 
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II. 

From every window nigh were night-caps thrust, 
The half- waked wearers wondering what the light meant, 
Swift through the streets the thundering engines rushed ; 
Firemen, policemen, all in grand excitement, 
Scaled rifted walls, whence flames with fury gushed, 
No man among them knew what fear or flight meant ; 
Like Jack and Gill — or soldiers bent on slaughter — 
Porters and peers combined — faced fire — or fetched up 
water. 



III. 

Amidst this hubbub, in a distant spot, 
'Twas Newman Street, or somewhere there about 
At a mid- window, twelve feet high — God wot — 
Appeared a lady —frightened, past a doubt? 
Oh no, she looked not more alarmed than Lot, 
And as she saw the fierce volcano spout, 
Exclaimed "Red lead! crome yellow! grand ignition! 
'T will make a centre for next exhibition." 



HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT. 



IV. 

An Artist, gentle reader, you presume ? 
Tou certainly had come to that conclusion, 
Had you just glanced your eye around her room, 
Where giving zest to picturesque confusion, 
Oils, varnish, colours blent their sweet perfume ; 
'T was difficult to move without contusion 
* Midst easels, laymen, plaster — casts and pictures ; 
Which last might lead one to a world of strictures. 



V. 

Portraits were ranged around of sundry wights, 
Depicted as the custom of the trade is ; 
Here languished long-legg'd gentlemen in tights, 
Lolling on pedestals like pensive ladies ; 
There, tender nymphs, indifferent to bites, 
Caressed great mastiffs, gaunt and black as Hades ; 
While some, tho' full-dressed, seemed half-dressed- 
God bless them ! 
Tou 'd think a glance would terribly distress them. 
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VI. 

And many an alderman, and many a mayor, 
In robed effulgence on the canvas reigned ; 
Projectors, poets, orators were there, 
Nor were inferior animals disdained ; 
Pretty and pert, shone forth as at a fair, 
Prize-pigs, pet hedgehogs, monkeys loose or chained ; 
A card o'ertopp'd the whole, as was befitting 
Inscribed " Half-price to be paid at the first sitting. 1 ' 



VII. 

Landscapes appeared with red, green, yellow, blue, 
Prank't out, like Columbine's fantastic suitor ; 
Others so prim, so quaker-like in hue, 
You 'd think that Nature, choosing to be neuter, 
Had made a vow all colours to eschew, 
And serve up spinach trees in skies of pewter ; 
Fore-grounds and back-yards met, so will'd the artists- 
In cordial contact — equalized like chartists. 
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VIII. 

Who was this lady then? — I won't be personal, 
I mean no artist, amateur nor sly belle ; 
I really would abjure my pen ; prose, verse, and all, 
Bather than stain my pages with a libel; 
Spare my good name, although you take my purse and all, 
Says Shakspere — whom I honour next my bible — 
Well then — hush Scandal ! Candour, keep from fainting ; 
This lady was — the Muse of British Painting. 



IX. 

She, from the window, as I said before, 
Surveyed the distant blaze, more pleased than frighted ; 
When suddenly came rattling to the door 
A cab, from which two lovely nymphs alighted ; 
She drew half back, then scann'd them o'er and o'er, 
Nor seemed to like this visit uninvited, 
And looked — just as one looks at poor relations 
Who come to trouble one for loans or rations. 
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X. 

What brought them here ? — she muttered to her servant, 
But when they entered, gracious ! what a scene — 
What kind inquiries ! what embraces fervent ! 
What kisses passed their pretty lips between ! 
In fact, to one but moderately observant, 
A certain something in their air and mien 
Showed, tho' their visit she was not much pleased at, 
They were by no means persons to be sneezed at. 



XI. 

"Dear Muse of History !" the lady said, 
" Sweet Muse of Poetry !" — for such they were — 
" What can so soon have brought you out of bed, 
To see the fire, or take the morning air ?'* 
" Madam," said History, "no slight cause hath sped 
Our journey hither — reckless of the fare — 
Know then — but Poetry may speak the rest, 
J deal in facts — She illustrates them best." 
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XII. 

Then had you thought the vocal spheres 'gan speak, 
The Muse of Art when Poetry addressed ; 
" Awake, 1 ' she cried, " shake off these languors weak 
Which have so long thy nobler powers oppressed ; 
Lo ! still unquenched, the flames their fury wreak 
On yon tall pile, but Destiny shall wrest 
From that appalling blaze a beacon bright, 
To gild the world of Art with universal light. 



XIII. 

" Arise ! respondent to the call of Fame, 
Dismiss this worthless lumber from thy walls ; 
All base associates from this hour disclaim, 
For regal domes and senatorial halls 
Shall soon the labours of thy pencil claim ; 
Stern Reformation's self that ban recalls 
Which 'erst expelled, and left thee in the lurch, 
So don thy Sunday clothes, thou 'It go again to Church. 
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XIV. 

" To Kings and Heroes in triumphal cars, 
To mighty themes unmixed with vulgar leaven, 
Sublime achievements, tournaments, and wars, 
Shall thy recording energies be given ; 
Then British Art, exalted to the stars, 
Shall shine supreme in Fame's empyreal heaven ; 
And critics, like whipp'd curs, abashed and mute, 
Shall cease to bark and bite — you '11 get well paid to 
boot." 



XV. 

Which of these arguments made most impression 
On the fair lady, I can scarce opine ; 
But certeSy in an instant, her expression 
Became, from doubtful, radiant and divine ; 
And, brisk as Statesmen after a long session, 
Who quit debates to hunt, and shoot, and dine ; 
She looked — in fact — exuberantly pleasant, 
Like some young Sportsman who knocks down a pheasant. 
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XVI. 

Gently she pressed the hand of each Divinity, 
And said, " Dear Sisters, how extremely kind !" 
There was between them a slight consanguinity, 
Which all-explained in Lempriere you '11 find. 
Pleasure with pain has often an affinity ; 
And some conflicting feelings crossed her mind, 
Which gave her accents a slight agitation, 
While thus she thanked them for their information :- 



XVII. 

" The world asserts — my dears, I'll be explicit- 

That I don't love you with affection due ; 

Others, affirming that you scorn to visit 

My humble Studio, lay the blame on you ; 

Such idle talk is not worth minding, is it ? 
» 
One thing I certainly admit is true, 

I like acquaintance who can give commissions, 

And so do Lawyers, Soldiers, and Physicians. 
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XVIII. 

" Think not I e'er disdained the deathless fame 
I might have earned by following your suggestions ; 
To live hereafter is a glorious aim, 
But that, and living here, are different questions ; 
Genius won't blaze, however bright its flame, 
Unfed by daily dinners and digestions ; 
Vain are rewards if you can't count and chink 'em, 
How pay the taxes else, especially on Income? 



XIX. 

"But thou ! divinest Poetry ! hast spoken, 
And who thy thrilling accents can withstand ? 
The spell which bound me to base toils is broken , 
To their high destiny my powers expand ; 
I think, too, some slight hints you gave, betoken 
That praise and profit may go hand-in- hand ; 
But that affects not much my grand intention, 
And only for form's sake the thing I mention. 
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XX. 

" Then, History ! unfold thy living pages ; 
Thence, fixed on high with pencil bold and free, 
The pictured past shall charm succeeding ages, 
With tints all tinged, sweet Poetry ! by thee ; 
Thou shalt correct my works through all their stages, 
And henceforth Glory shall my guerdon be ; — 
Meantime, while fame prepares her thousand trumpets, 
I'll order breakfast — choose you toast or crumpets ? " 



XXI. 

Breakfast is an exhilarating meal, 
But not so pleasant, should some sudden riot, 
Heard on the staircase, cause your house to reel ; 
And so it happened here — the fact I sigh at — 
And most reluctantly such truths reveal 
As shock good taste, and etiquette must die at — 
Five hundred artists, boys and men full grown, 
Dashed right into the room, as if from Bedlam blown. 
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XXII. 

Some strange excitement, fierce beyond expression, 
Flashed from their eyes, they bawled and roared amain- 
But here I pause to make a slight digression. 
Which will not long the narrative detain ; 
Tis proper, lest I leave a wrong impression — 
Impeaching my exactness — to explain 
How this vast throng, that durst up stairs to clamber, 
Found room to stow themselves within the chamber. 



XXIII. 



Milton describes — you read him, I presume — 
That Angels, fifty feet in height, and more, 
In Pandemonium, being pressed for room, 
Shrunk down at once to three feet five or four ; 
Which must have much relieved them, midst the fume 
Of sulphurous vapours, steaming from the floor ; 
But howsoe'er it happened there, 'tis clear, 
No such manoeuvre was attempted here. 
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XXIV. 

For no wise modern, in life's bustling crowd, 
Would basely stoop to circumscribe his figure, 
But rather aim, if nature's laws allowed, 
To blow it out, and make it ten times bigger ; 
What then ? the chamber, changing like a cloud, 
And spreading like a vessel when you rig her, 
Became a vast saloon — the house a palace, 
All bright and glittering, like a golden chalice. 



XXV. 

But to our Artists — with tremendous din 
Watchwords were shouted by two hostile factions ; 
Grave Themis heard the riot with a grin, 
And licked her lips, anticipating actions ; 
But — for few persons lawsuits would begin, 
Foreseeing the extent of her exactions — 
Declining counsel, these pugnacious elves 
Wisely resolved to fight it out themselves. 
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XXVI. 

Threatening fierce onslaught on each other's heads, 
Some wielded jars of oil, some, hods of mortar, 

And like that brave French regiment — cut to shreds 

At Waterloo — that scorned to ask for quarter, 

Or Witherington, whose fame still farther spreads, 

That still fought on, though by the legs cut shorter — 

They scoff 'd at compromise, which fighting spoils, 

And Fresco ! bellowed these — and those re-bellowed Oils ! 



XXVII. 

The Graphic Muse — till now surprise and fear, 
At this intrusion rude, had tied her tongue up — 
Said, in that tone, humane although severe, 
In which a Judge dooms culprits to be hung up ; 
" Tell me, I pray you, my disciples dear, 
What dire contention " — here their hats they flung up- 
" Thus fiercely makes your seething souls exhale 
Like fires volcanic, or like — bottled ale ? " 
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XXVIII. 

" Goddess ! " then said a sturdy partizan, 
" Your empire totters — yes, you well may start- 
Yon clamorous faction is the Fresco clan, 
Whose pride, I trust, shall truckle ere we part ; 
See'st thou yon idol, carried in their van ? — 
An unswathed mummy of departed art — 
This have they sworn upon thy throne to set, 
Then thrust thee forth to die — in exile and in debt. 



XXIX. 

" The traitors know, who stir this revolution, 
Full well, the base on which thy throne is built ; 
Colour, Effect, and dashing Execution : 
All these would they subvert — amazing guilt ! 
Shall such things yield to mortar's vile pollution ? 
Sooner shall every drop of oil be spilt 
Our cans contain — we swear it by the Gods ! " — 
Here t' other party flourished all their hods. — 
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~ WhaseVr the world adores these sceptics scout, 
Greek Art is sensual. RatiEielle is impure ; 
From ases dark, when Art just crawled about, 
They draw their models, and all else abjure ; 
At Chiaro-scuro scorufuilv they flout. 
And colour most reluctantly endure ; 
Outlines they prime, but think bright tints would taint 
them. 
So smudge and smear, and spoil whene'er they paint them. 



" I say, besides " — here calmly interposing, 
Stept forth a youth in German costume clad ; 
From open collar his bare neck disclosing, 
Like brawny bards who ape the growing lad; 
His locks hung downward in a style imposing, 
He looked inspired, although his tone was sad ; 
His whole set-cut was meant, to be symbolical 
Of something half divine, or apostolical. 
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XXXII. 

** Bright muse," said he, "though frantic foes revile, 
Their base impeachments Fresco dares disown; 
That reformation she attempts in Style 
Aims but to place thee on a nobler throne ; 
Low subjects and vile forms, trick'd out the while, 
With Quackery's tinsel, texture, pulp, and tone ; 
All these would Fresco banish, and replace 
With grandeur, beauty, sentiment, and grace. 



XXXIII. 

€€ See them at work, these mighty men of Oils ! 
Wrist-deep in gumshun, wax, magelps, and colours ; 
The tortured mass ferments until it boils ! 
They heap on paint with pallet-knives and mullers ; 
They rub, scrub, scrape — at length, to crown their toils, 
(For hard they work as Watermen or Skullers) 
Should some chance form the crude abortion fit, 
They name the picture thence, and bless the lucky hit. 
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XXXIV. 

" E'en thus they paint — flounce, flounder, hit or miss, 
But would they shine with permanent eclat, 
And rival us I O Goddess ! tell them this, 
They first must go to school and learn to draw." 
Heavens ! had you heard the wild uproarious hiss, 
The shouts that burst from many a gasping jaw, 
Threatening to cut the Fresco folks in slices ; 
Why, you had said, the war was at its crisis. 



XXXV. 

The Muse of Art, most seriously alarmed, 
Whispering awhile, conferred with either Sister ; 
Then said, " My gentle friends, I'm really charmed 
With zeal so generous, though it burn and blister ; 
Yet had you better keep your heads unharmed ; 
Therefore — some spirits who will scarce resist her, 
Will Poetry invoke, whose aid, I trust, 
May calm your wrath, and your disputes adjust. 
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XXXVI. 

<r Meanwhile — your gallantry will not refuse one- 
Of schools and styles pray tell us all you know ; 
Have you no pretty sketches to amuse one ? 
If not, just make a few before you go ; 
We all keep Albums, each of us will choose one. 
To draw in Albums why are Artists slow ? 
Show us some subjects in the gusto grand, 
For such may shortly be in great demand." 



XXXVII. 

Then all at once, like Burke's ten thousand swords, 
Drawn to avenge poor Antoinette so fair : 
Leaping from huge portfolios at her words, 
A thousand sketches bristled into air ; 
Black were they all as coals, and white as curds, 
Such magpie pictures made the ladies stare ; 
For all were done in chalks, that no deception 
Might pass off colour for sublime conception. 

c2 
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XXXVTII. 

Here raged a Pestilence, and there a Fire, 
A Battle here, and there an Inundation ; 
Trials for treason, Executions dire, 
Princes and Patriots in fierce altercation ; 
Tilts, Tourneys, with Knight, herald, steed, and squire, 
And Lords and Ladies mixed in soft flirtation ; 
And James the First extended on his back, 
And blubbering "Baby Charles will ne'er come back." 



XXXIX. 



Then spoke a stalwart artist, dark and grim, 
"My sketch," said he, "will show what style to follow ; 
To no Preceptor have I bowed but him 
Whose vast achievements beat all others hollow ; 
As the bright moon and lambent stars wax dim 
Before the rising radiance of Apollo, 
So sink the crests of all who dare to grapple 
With the great Master of the Sistine Chapel. 
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XL. 

" There — as if Heaven its crystal gates unfolding, 
A synod of Immortals showed within — 
Sit forms too bright for mortal man's beholding ; 
Did not our sublimated minds begin — 
Their own weak powers to His conceptions moulding- 
A part of his divinity to win ; 
And by this process, I don't doubt that some 
May little Michael Angelos become. 



XLI. 

" But, as that Rhodian giant strode the river, 
Who but an earthquake nothing could o'erthrow ; 
As godlike Caesar stood, succumbing never, 
Till Brutus dealt him an unlucky blow ; 
Or He, who really was almost as clever, 
To St. Helena whom we forced to go ; 
So mighty Michael, with enormous stride, 
Doth span the world of Art, and all are dwarfs beside. 
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XLII. 

" I do admit that RaffaeUe had some merit, 
He shows much feeling, tells his story well ; 
His gliding groups instinctive grace inherit, 
Nor ever jostle, jerk, nor mix pell-mell ; 
But — truth is truth — nor shrink I to aver it — 
His timid outlines never heave and swell 
like the broad back of that gigantic torso 
Called Buonarotti's school — you think, of course, so. 



XLIII. 

" Titian is far too natural to be fine ; 
His figures look too much like human creatures ; 
Ideal beauty, perfect and divine, 
Scorns all resemblance to terrestrial natures ; 
Health's roseate hues with brick-bat tints refine, 
That 's the right way to paint angelic features ; 
So much for him — Corregio's works I deem 
The pulp of apples boiled, with sugar mixed and cream. 
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XLIV. 

" Rubens " — but, desperate at this long harangue, 
Our Anti-Fresco friend, who spoke before, 
Jump'd up, exclaiming " the grand Style go hang I 
The world's grown sick of that pedantic bore ; 
E'en beardless students scorn th' exploded slang, 
And, like the Pagan deities of yore, 
Already your great idol I opine 
Looks rather glum o'er his deserted shrine. 



XLV. 

" Such forms, in fact, as Michael chose to trace 
From Dante and the galley-slaves of Borne, 
In his last Judgment, for a certain place 
Seem all predestined, as their proper home ; 
Cast in one mould, the grim gigantic race 
Look most unfit for Heaven's eetherial dome ; 
Angels and fiends with equal horror strike, 
And Saints and Sinners all seem damned alike. 
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XLVL 

" But ye ! yet sceptical to Colouring's powers, 
Go, visit Venice, see its wonders there ; 
Or look where, girt with rainbows and with flowers 
By Rubens cull'd from Paradise and Air, 
Gay nature revels with the laughing hours ; 
Or step — 'tis nearer — to Trafalgar Square, 
And sate your eyes on Rembrandt's bathing nymph 
Dipping her lovely limbs in the translucent lymph. 



XLVIL 

" While you 're at Venice, by no means forget 
Sketches to make — in colours, if you can — 
From silvery Paolo— glowing Tintorett, 
And *' — here a shout burst forth from every man ; 
For each among th' old masters had his pet, 
And each to bawl his favourite's name began ; 
Exploding, roaring, off they went in style, 
With noise like that of L'Orient at the Nile. 
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XLVIII. 

" Goltzius, Poussin, Backhuysen, Bandinelli, 
Claude, Guido, Sneyders, Fyt, Ab-Ach, Giotto, 
Vandyke, Le Brim, Paul Sandby, Signorelli, 
Giorgione, Stubbs, Teniers, Garofalo, 
Jan Stein, Sir Godfrey Kneller, Donatelli, 
Cuyp, Holbein, Dobson, Priamatticcio ;" 
All these resounded with continuous roar, 
And, could I recollect them, hundreds more. 



XLIX. 

When lo ! a wonder — hence, profane Derision, 
Nor sneer, sarcastic, at the truths I state ; 
A soft sweet strain, like harmony Elysian, 
Stole through the air : the tongues, so loud of late, 
Grew silent at its "ravishing division ;" 
E'en thus the speaker, in a hot debate, 
When legislators grave on riot border, 
Imposes silence with the call of— Order. 



26 EMBELLISHMENT OF THE 



L. 

Then, like the mists which young Aurora flings, 
Light vapours 'gan around the room to play, 
Anon condensed —then spread their circling wings, 
Disclosing shapes within — and what were they ? 
No grisly daemons, nor forbidden things — 
Grim, sulky, and in haste to get away — 
But six brave spirits — 't would have made you start, 
They looked so living— mighty names in Art ! 



LI. 

These the Poetic Muse had summoned hither, 
Not uttering that old fashioned incantation 
Which usually brought on a change of weather, 
Thunder and lightning, and great perturbation ; 
But softly, as the waving of a feather, 
With potent magic that scorned ostentation, 
Her mental voice had called each awful shade, 
And in the depths of space, they heard her, and obeyed. 
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LII. 

Great Buonarotti first you might descry, 
Majestic, stern, his Apparition dread 
Still seemed to stalk the Tuscan ramparts high, 
And hurl defiance at the Pontiff's head ; 
Graceful, composed, stood reverently by, 
Raffaelle — and by the hand complacent led 
The mild Corregio, who scarce seemed to know 
That glory round his brows effused her brightest glow. 



Lin. 

Erect, grave Titian stood in conscious pride, 
So look'd he when (Bologna saw the show) 
Stately he rode by mighty Charles's side ; 
E'en thus was Genius honoured — long ago ; 
Rubens, in fortune, as in fame allied, 
Stood near — his spirits had a sprightlier flow, 
But in all points, pictorial or patrician, 
He seemed well sorted with the great Venetian. 
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LIV. 

Last, but not least — believe the fact who can, 
'T would make Du Bos, and all such coxcombs stare — 
Briskly stept up an English Gentleman, 
Bound-faced, fair, florid, with well-powdered hair. 
Who knew not Reynolds ? — through the Audience ran 
A general buzz — much gratified they were ; 
And then spontaneous burst a cordial cheer, 
Sir Joshua ! we are glad to see you here." 



LV. 

The Muses had meantime despatched a card 
To certain Magnates, men of brilliant parts ; 
The same who now Taste's high decrees award 
Composing the Commission of Fine Arts ; 
Tho' they in State affairs were working hard, 
At this announcement off they shot like darts, 
Leaving at once their legislative posts 
To have a conference with the glorious ghosts. 



1 
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LVI. 

The meeting was not formal or exact, 
Like that where, sternly fronting one another, 
Don Juan and his spectre-guest (fifth act), 
Tho* desperate foes, affect their feud to smother ; 
But, frank and free, with that masonic tact 
With which great spirits understand each other, 
They met — and midst those mortals some were found 
Who with th' immortals stood on common ground. 

LVII. 

For they too had achieved undying fame : 
There stood the victor of a hundred fights ; * 
And there a statesman, skill'd with steadfast aim, 
And plans decisive to set all to rights ; 
But, far more wondrous than all else, there came — - 
The great sea-serpent less surprise excites — 
A wealthy bard ! praise Fortune while you thank her, 
Yet recollect — he also was a banker. 

* The illustrious individual here designated is not a member of the Royal 
Commission, but the Muses assuredly could not have omitted to send his Grace 
their card, and it is improbable that, having received such an invitation, the 
Duke would have declined accepting it. — Editor. 
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ming precedence, a princely youth 

i — Him Raffaelle marked with look benign, 

lot much unlike himself, in sooth, 

his air, his person tall and fine ; 

t too, he drew with taste and truth, 

aitc fit to patronize design ; — 

deep silence hushed remark and greeting, 

le, stepping forth, addressed the meeting : — 



LXIX. 

rds and Gentlemen — the task is yours 
your country's genius, long inert; 
hat State due honour which ensures, 
reward to genuine desert; 
3 that Patron who can scorn the lures 
s Flattery, and Pretension pert, 
es — intrigue, clique, party to disown, 
the Artist — by his works alone. 
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LX. 

" Waked by your auspices, your Arts I trust, 
Henceforth shall learn with noblest fires to glow ; 
Not fretful Mummers, labouring to adjust 
Their tawdry trappings for the Public show ; 
Nor Fashion's toys ; but ministers august, 
Recording all that 's good or great below, 
And shedding o'er Britannia's Isle the blaze 

Which beamed on glorious Rome in Leo's golden days. 



LXI. 

" And you ! my brethren dear, I grieve that broils 
(May Phcebus give your ears a friendly twitch) 
Should sour your tempers and disturb your toils ; 
If Genius, study, taste your minds enrich, 
Why care for medium ? fresco, water, oils ; 
I worked in all, and never heeded which — 
Not to Material must he trust, but Mind, 

Who seeks the lasting homage of mankind. 
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LXII. 

" The vent'rous travellers Alpine heights who climb 
Full oft ravines engulph and snow-drifts smother ; 
E'en like those Alps is Fame's ascent sublime ; 
Therefore, I charge ye, love and aid each other. 
Your Predecessor's tracks, both toil and time 
Will save, and guide you to the Mighty Mother — 
Yet ne'er forget this (not new) observation 

No Artist e'er grew great by Imitation. 



LXIII. 

Here Raffaelle paused — then thus the Prince addressed, 
" Sir, let us not at this grave truth repine ; 
England well knows, Olympus will attest, 
That never conference, human or divine 
Went smoothly off, or worked with proper zest, 
In dry discussion, unbaptized with wine ; " . 
(A side-board here — which showed the Muse's sense — 
Shot up well-furnished — Heaven knows how or whence.) 
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LXIV. 

" And I, returning to the Elysian coast, 
Should blush to say that I had Albion seen, 
Nor done due honours to her favourite toast ; 
With your permission, Prince ! I '11 give — the Queen ! " 
All rose at once, all brimming bumpers tost ; 
To meet that challenge none were slack, I ween ; 
Chivalric, loyal, burst a deafening sound, 

And the triumphant pledge with nine-times-nine went 
round. 



LXV. 

And other toasts had followed, not a few ; 
But now the Visitors began to stare ; 
For lo ! dissolving like the morning dew, 
Phantoms and Muses had dispersed in air ; 
So wondering much, the Artists straight withdrew, 
But all, resolving grand Cartoons to dare, 
Of prizes talked, each sworn to be a winner ; — 
My Lords and Gentlemen went home to dinner. 
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